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B diamonds,
board produced some costly stones !
she happened to have in her posses- |
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HOUSE WE USED TO LIVE IN,
\ er we used to live in ldoks at ug
wistfully as'we go driving by;
-rd that makes its near tree muy-
rous
. ewiftly after with entrrating sigh.
pack! come back! we hear it low
mplore.
the grass-choked gate, the earth-
tained door,
ter in your chiidhood's home once

Th

+ 10! let us mahe
M speech
r days and push the past aside.

merry with light

CO that door the baby used to reach
e b and play with it—before he died;
H"l sleep on the broad window-sill,
A s m in his curis—no, not that hill—
;I ¢ road. Drive fast—oh, faster still.
How small it was! Before the birds are
[ Wil
- e so warmly in one tiny nest;
1:: the world is theirs when they have
And ign roofs replace the mother's
Ah, We |—God careth. See, before us now
Tl mpler home beneath a lofty bBough.
Lift up the saddened heart and clear the
rOwW.
For in that empty nest beyond the hill

Are blessed shadows at immortal ease;

The sun-crowned baby on the window-gill,
The happy children underneath the trees.

0! ok not so piteous. Thou art

Of r lives the very sweetest part;

T} love of the unforgetting heart.

1 Wetherald, in Youth®s Com-

+a o,
My Strangest Case

BY GUY BOOTHBY.

Author of “*Dr. Kikola,’* ** The Beautiful
White Devii,”” *‘ Pharos, The
Egyptian,"” Etc.

\,

[Copyrighted, 1901, by Ward, Lock & Co.]

CHAPTER VIIIL.—CONTINUED.

i somewhat remarkable
he said. “I will mention no
doubtless you can read
There was a man

1S a

names; but

between the lines.

who murdered his wife in order that
1¢ might marry another woman. The
thought which he gave to it, and the
lever manner in which he laid his

, not only for the murder but
the disposal of the body,
marked him as a eriminal in the pos-
n of a singularly brilliant in-

He gave no hint to anybody,

eft the country without leaving
faintest clew concerning his
destination behind him. I was called
in to talk over the case, but after
gsome consideration could make noth-
f it. I have no objection to ad-

also for

but

the

ing

Mmitting that I was completely baf-

fled. Now it so happened that I dis-
covered that the man’s mother was
of Irish extraction. He, believing
that he would be safe on that island,
engaged a passage on board a steam-
er from Havre to Belfast. She was
to pick up at Southampton, Ply-
mouth and Bristol, en route. My
man, who, by the way, was a very
presentable person, and could be dis-
tinctly sociable when he pleased, en-
deavored to make himself agreeable
to the passengers on board. On the
first evening out of port, the con-

versation turned upon the value of
and one of the ladies on

sion. The murderer, who, you must

understand, was quite safe, was un-

happily eaten up with vanity. He
could not forego the boast that he
was the possessor of a magnificent
ring, which had been given him by
ex-Emperor Napoleon III. Need-
less to say this information excited

considerable

1
|

interest, and he was
to produce it for the general
tncation.
“He declared that it was too late
to do so that evening, but said that
he would do so on the morrow, or, at
any rate, before he left the vessel.
the excitement of reaching South-
mpton, the matter was for the mo-
1t forgotten, but on the day that
they arrived in Plymouth one of the
lady passengers reminded him of his
promise. This was followed by an-
r application. Thus surrounded,
the unhappy man found himself in
the unpleasant position of being dis-
in the perpetration of an un-

askeq

& a - ‘J\P.’I‘t'\l
\ 'rz'u‘il. or of being compelled to in-

=

&d

vent some feasible tale in order to
fccount for his not being able to pro-
duce the ring. It was at this june-
ture that he made his great mistake.
Anxious doubtless to attract atten-
tion, he returned from his cabin with
the astounding declaration that the
lock had been forced, and the famous
Ting stolen from his trunk in which
it had lain concealed. He certainly
aced his part well, but he did not
realize to what consequence it would

lead. The matter was reported to
the police, and a search was made
tarough the vessel. The passengers
were naturally indignant at such
treatment, and for the rest of the
Vovage the man found himself tak-
Ing what you English call ‘the cold
shoulder.” He reached Belfast, made
his way into the country, and pres-
€ntly settled down.

Later on, when
.thu pursuit had died down, it was his
Intention to ship for America, where
ke was to be joined by the woman,
to obtain whom he had in the first
Place committed the erime. Now ob-
serve the result. Photographs of the
missing man and of the murdered
\\"un.un were cireulated all through
France, while not a few were sent
to England. One of these pictures
reached Plymouth, where it was
S8hown to the officer who had investi-
E3ted the case on the boat on its
way to Ireland. He immediately
recognized the man who had. made
the charge against his fellow-passen-
gers. After that it was easy to trace
bim to Belfast and his hiding-place
on land. Extradition was of course
granted, and he left the place. Had
he not imagined that in his safety
he could indulge his vanities, I confi-

dently %elieve I should never have |

found him. Whea you come to think

of it, it
_lct::’e for
isted, is it not?” A

I agreed with him, and then sug-
gested that we should amuse our-
seives by endeavoring to find out
how the dinner at the Cafe des Am-
bassadeurs was progressing.

“They will proceed to a theater
afterwards, you may be sure,” my
companion said. “In that case if you
like we could catch a glimpse of them
as they come out. What do you
say?”

I answered that I had not the least
objection.

“One night does not make much
difference. . To-morrow morning I
shall make a point of meeting him
face to face.”

“Should you require any assist-
ance then, I shall be most pleased to
give it to you,” my companion re-
plied.

I thanked him for his offer, and
then we left the restaurant together,
hailed a cab, and drove to his flat.
It consisted of four rooms situated
at the top of a lofty block of build-
ings near the river. From his win-
dows he could look out over Paris,
and he was wont to declare that the
view he received in exchange was the
most beautiful in the world. Fine
as it was, I was secreely so enthus-
iastic in my praise.

a

that never

| Among other things they were re-
'markable for the simplicity of their
furniture, and also for the faect that
in the sitting-room there was noth-
ling to reveal the occupation of their
owner. His clever old servant,
Susanne, of whom ’twas said she
| would, did she but choose, make as

| elever a detective as her master (she |

| had served him for more than 40
| years), brought us coffee so quickly
that it would almost seem as if she
had been aware that we should reach
the house at that particular moment.

“We have plenty of time to spare,”
said my host. *“In the meantime it
will be necessary for us to find out

| what they are doing. If you will
wait I will dispatch a messenger,
who will procure uws the informa-

tion.

He wrote something on a half-
sheet of note-paper, rang the bell,
and handed it to Susanne.

“Give that to Leon,” he said, “and
tell him to be off with it at once.”

The woman disappeared, and when
she had gone we resumed our con-
versation. Had he not had the good
fortune to be such a great suceess in
his own profession, what an admir-
able actor the man would have made!
His power of facial contortion was
extraordinary, and I believe that on
demand he could have imitated al-
most any face that struck his fancy.

“And now with regard to our lit-
tle excursion,” he said. “What would
you like to be? As you are aware,
I can offer you a varied selection.
Will you be a workman, a peddler, an
elderly gentleman from the prov-
| inces, or a street beggar?”

“I think the elderly
from the provinces would suit me
| best,” I answered, “while it will not
| necessitate a change of dress.”

| “Very good, then, so it shall be,”!o’clock.

ifor a stroll along

‘ 5 ‘sort of wa
a faro-table, a placard setting forth
‘the fact that the renowned Prof.
Somebody or Other was a most re-
markable phrenologist and worthy
of a visit.- In fact there was no say-
ing what there was not there. Every-
thing that was calculated to be use-
ful to him {n his profession was to
be found in the room.

For my own part I am not fond of
disguises. Indeed on only two or
three occasions, during the whole
course of my professional ecareer,
have I found it necessary to conceal
my identity. But to this wily little
Frenchman disguise was, as often as
not, a common occurrence.

Half an hour later, two respect-
able elderly gentlemen, looking more
like professors from some eminent
Lycee than detectives, left the house
and proceeded in the direction of the
Folly theater. The performance was
almost at an end when we reached
it, and we mingled with the crowd
who had assembled to wateh the
audience come out. The inquiries
we had made proved to be correct,
and it was not very long before I
saw the man I wanted emerge, ac-
companied by a female, who could
be no other than Mme. Beaumarais.
Hayle was in immaculate evening
dress, and, as I could not but admit,
presented a handsome figure to the
world. A neat little brougham drew
up beside the pavement in its turn,
and into this they stepped. Then the
door was closed upon them, and the
carriage drove away.

“That’s my man,” I said to my
companion, as we watched it pass
out of sight. *To-morrow morning
I shall pay him a little visit. I think
you were quite right in what you
said about the money. That woman
must have made a fairly big hele in
it already.”

“You may be quite sure of that,”
he answered. “When she has
finished with him there will not be
much left for anybody else.”

“And now to get these things off
and then home to bed. To-morrow
will in all probability preve an ex-
citing day.”

I accompanied him to his room and
removed the disguise which had en-
abled me to see Hayle without his
being aware of my identity, and
then, bidding my friend good night,
returned to my abode. Before I
went to bed, however, I sat down
and wrote a report of my doings for
Miss Kitwater. Little as I had to
tell, the writing of this letter gave
me considerable pleasure. I could
imagine it coming like a breath from
another world to that quiet house at
Bishopstowe. I pictured the girl's
face as she read it, and the strained
attention of the two men, who, need-

less to say, would hang on every
word. When I had finished it I went

to bed, to dream that Gideon Hayle
and I were swimming a race in the
Seine for five gigantic rubies which
were to be presented to the winner

gentleman | by Miss Kitwater.

Next morning I arose early, went
the boulevards,
and returned to breakfast at eight
In the matter of my break-

1 knew them, then,
were ionaries in China, I sup-
PR

“That’s the first time I have ever
heard what they were,” he replied.
“Kitwater a missionary! You must
forgive my laughing, but the idea ig
too ludierous. I'll admit he’s done =
considerable amount of converting,
but it has been converting other peo-
ple’s money into his own pockets.”

He laughed at his own bad joke,
and almost instantly grew serious
once more. He was quite at his
ease, and, though he must have
known that I was familiar with the
story, or supposed story, of his vil
lainy, seemed in no way ashamed.

“Now, Mr. Fairfax,” he went on,
“I know that you are surprised te
see me this morning, but I don’t
think you will be when we have had
a little talk together. First and fore-
most, you have been told the story
of the stones I possess?”

“I have heard Mr. Kitwater’s ver-
sion of it,” I answered, cautiously.
“I know that you robbed my clients
of them and then disappeared!”

‘T did not rob them of the stones,”
he said, not in the least offended by
the bluntness of my speech. “It is
plain that you do not know how we
obtained them. Perhaps it’s as well
that you should not, for there's more
behind, and you’d go and get them,
No! We obtained them honestly
enough at a certain place, and I was
appointed to carry them. For this
reason I secured them in a belt
about my waist. That night the Chi-
nese came down upon us and made
us prisoners. They murdered our
two native servants, blinded Kit=
water, and cut out Codd’s tongue. I
alone managed to effect my escape.
Leaving my two companions for
dead, T managed to get away into
the jungle. Good heavens! man, you
can’t imagine what I suffered after
that.”

I looked at him and saw that his
face had grown pale at the mere
recollection of his experiences,

[To Be Continued.]

A HAREM-SCARUM TIME.

All-Suflicient Experience of a Ger-
man Duchess 1n a Family Cirele
of Tunisian Ladies,

Ladies eontemplating a visit to the
Barbary States would do well to in-
form themselves by reading a recent
book, “Tunisia and the Modern Bar-
bary Pirates,” by Herbert Vivian, M.
A., to which Mrs. Vivian has contrib-
uted a chapter describing those seclud-~
ed parts of oriental dwellings which 0o
masculine visitor is permitted to en-
ter, and the etiquette prevailing there.

In a harem, as in occidental centers
of femininity, the costume of a lady
visitor is a source of interest and curi-
osity. When Mrs. Vivian paid calls t&e
whole family would gather round ard
pluck at her things, but on the whoie
| she came off very well, the Tunisian 18-
{ dies contenting tlremselves with pok-

| he replied. “We'll be a couple of ] fasts in Paris, I am essentially Eng- | ing and patting her gently and discus-

I .

"o R

TO MY QVERWHELMING SURPRISE
NO LESS A PERSON THAN GIDEON
HAYLE ENTERED THE ROOM.

first time. Let me conduet you to
my dressing-room, where you will
find all -that is necessary for your
make-up.”

He thereupon showed me to a
room leading out of that in which we
had hitherto been sitting. It was
very small, and lighted by means of
a skylight. Indeed, it was that very
skylight, so he always declared, that
induced him to take the flat.

“If this room looked out over the
back, eor front, it would have been
necessary for me either to have cur-
tains, which I abominate, or to run
the risk of being observed, which

remarked to me once. “Needless to
say there are times when I find it
most necessary that my preparations
should not be suspected.”

Taken altogether, it was a room
that had a strange fascination for
me. I had been in it many times be-
fore, but was always able to discov-
er something new in it. It was a
conglomeration of cupboards and
shelves. A large variety of costumes
hung upon the pegs in the walls,
ranging from soldier's uniforms to
beggar’s rags. There were wigs of
all sorts and descriptions on blocks,
pads of every possible order and for
évery part of the body, humps for
L’hunchbaﬂ;ﬁ, wooden legs, boots rang-
ing from thé patent leather of the
dandy to the toeless foot-covering of
the beggar. There were hats in
abundanee, from the spotless silk to
the most miserable head coverings,
some of which looked as if they had
een picked up from the rubbish-

bheap. There were peddlers’ trays fit-

{elderly gentlemen in Paris for the |lish.

I must begin the day with a | sing her raiment—cost, eut and cloror
!_o:ood meal, or I am fit for nothing. 5_;“&(}1 each other.

| On this particular occasion I
i

|
l CHAPTER IX.
!
;

| surely the most

sat
i down on the best terms with myself
|and the world in general. I made an
| excellent meal, did the best I could
with the morning paper, but my
French is certainly not above re-
proach, and then wondered. when I
should set out to interview the man
whose flight from England had
proved the reason of my visiting
Paris. Then the door opened and the
concierge entered with the words:
“A gentleman to see monsieur!”
| Next moment, to my overwhelming
| surprise, no less a person than Gid-
eon Hayle entered the room.

At the moment that T saw Hayle
enter my room, you might, as the
| saying goes, have knocked me down
'with a feather. Of all that could
| possibly have happened, this was
' unexpected! The

'man had endeavored to get me out

of his way in London, he had played

rall sorts of tricks upon me in order
| to put me off the scent, he had bolt-
ted from England because he knew I

was searching for him, yet here he

;was deliberately seeking me out, and
| of his own free will putting his head

| . .

{into the lion’s mouth. It was as
| astonishing as it was inexplicable.

l “Good morning, Mr. Fairfax,” he

f
|

|
|

1

|

tous of doing so last week,

|

wouid have been far worse,” he had |®

i conspired to bring

said, bowing most politely to me as
he spcke. “I hope you will forgive
this early call. I only discovered

{ your address an hour ago, and, as I

did not wish to run the risk of losing
you, I came on at once.”

“You appeared to be fairly desir-
*” I said.
make you
hange your mind so suddenly?”

“A variety of circumstances have
such a result
about,” he answered. “I have been
thinking the matter over, and not
being able to determine the benefit

“What has occurred to

| of this hole-and-corner sort of game,

I have made up my mind to settle it
once and for all.”

“I am glad you have come to that
way of thinking,” I said. “It will
save us both an infinity ,of trouble.
You understand, of course, that I rep-
resent Messrs, Kitwater and Codd.”

“I am well aware of it,” he replied,
“apd in common fairness to myself,
I can only say that I am soiry to
hear it.”

“May I ask why you are sorry?”

“Because you have the honor to
represent the biggest pair of scoun-
drels unhung,” he answered. “And in
saying this I pledge you my word
that I am by no means overstepping
the mark. I have known them both
for a great many Yyears, and ecan,
therefore, speak from experience,”

B

So exalted a persgonage as the duch-

|ess of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha was less
|fortun.ate. The gentleman who ar-

i ranged for the duchess’ visit to the ha~
irem of an old Arabian friend said te
the man:

“The lady who is coming to sce you
is the daughter of the emperor of all
the Russias, and has married the sca
of the English queen.”

The old man was too polite to show
ineredulty; but when he saw a little
lagy dressed in ordipary English
clothes, he was quite cetvinced that
he had been hoaxed.

“A great princess,” ke said to him-
self, “could not possibly 7o about ex-
cept attended by a large¥ suite and at-
tired in brocade or clot® of gold.”

The ladies of his housekold were ap-
parently of the same opinion, for the
duchess came out of the house terri-
bly disheveled; they had pulled her
hair about, taken the combs out to
look at them; tugged at her dress to
see how strong the material was, and
even attempted to undo it to see what
she wore beneath.

The duchess was immensely amused.
“But,” she declared, “now that I have
seen one harem, I am quite satisfied,
and have no desire ever to visit an-~
other.”

When Endurance Rebelled.

An Irish friend insisted that a
Seotchman should stay at his housein-
stead of a hotel,and kept him there for
a month, playing the host in detail,
even to treating him to all places of
amusement, paying all the cab fares
and the rest. When the visitor was
returning to Dublin the Irishman saw
him down to the steamer, and they
went together to have a last cigar.

“Now, look here,” said the man from
Dunedin, “I'll hae nae mair o' this,
Here ye've been keepin® me at your
hoose for a month, an’ payin’ for a'
the amusements, and cabs and so on—
I tell youl'll stan’ nae mairo’it! We'll
just hae a toss for this one!”—Scots-
man,

Too Bad, Too Bad,

“When I came of age,” said Mr,
Softleigh, “I promised mother that I'd
never marry until I found the right
girl.”

“Indeed!™

“Yes, and—er—you're
girl”

“That’s too bad, for you're the
wrong man.”—7Tit-Bits.

exclaimed Hiss Sharpe.
the right

Willie Explainea.
Mamma—Willie! What's the
erying for? :
Willie—Oh! he’s ungrateful that’s
what he is.
“Ungrateful?”
“Yes'm, I jest showed him how te

babjy

—Philadelphia Press,

when they |

eat his cake and he don’t ‘préciaty it |

~ e D

selves.
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No Noxiuous Doses. No Weak-
ening of the Nerves. A Pleas-
ant and Positive Cure for

the Liquor Habit.

It is now generally known and under-
8tood that Drunkenness is a disease and
not wW:akness. A body filled with poi-
son, and mnerves completely shattered
by periodical or constant use of intoxi-
cating . liquors, requires an antidote
capable of neutralizing and eradicating
this poison, and destroying the craving
for intoxicants. Sufferers ruay mnow
cure themselves at home without pub-
licity or loss of time from business by
this wonderful “HOME GOLD CURE"
which has been perfected after many
years of close study and treatment of
inebriates. The faithful use according
to directions of this wonderful discovery
is poeltively guaranteed to cure the
most obstinate case, no matter how hard
a drinker. Our records show the mar-
velons transformation of thousands of
Drunkards into sober, industrious znd
upright men.

WIVES CURE YOUR HUSBAN DS!
CHILDREN CURE YOUR FATHERS!
This remedy is in no sense a nostrum
but a specific for this disease only, and
is so skillfully devised and prepared that
itis thoroughly soluble and pleasant to
taste, so that it can be given in a cup
of tea or coffee withont the knowledge
of the person taking it. Thousands of
Drunkads have cured themselves with
this priceless remedy, and as many more
have been cared aud made temporate
men by having the ‘‘CURE” adminis-
tered by loving friends and relatives
without their knowledge in coffee or
tea, and believe today that they discon-
tinved drinking of their own free will.
DO NOT WAIT. Do not be deiudged
by apparent and misleaaing ‘“‘improve-
ment.” Drive ont the disease at once
and for all time. The “HOMd& GOLD
CURE” is sold at the extremely low
price of One Dollar, thus placing with-
in reach of everybody a treatment more
ffectual than 1he others costing $25 to
$50. Fall directions accompany each
package, Special advice by skllled phy-
sicians when requested without extra
charge. Sent prepaid to any part of
the world on receipt of One Dollar. Ad-
dress Dept. H 612 EDWIN B. GILES
& CO., 2330 and 2332 Market Street,
Philadelphia.

?ll correspondence strictly confiden:
ial

THE LEADING DAILY OF THE
BLUEGRASS REGION IS

The Morning Herald

Of Lexington, Ky.

It has the full Associated Press Des-
F:tches. Special. Correspondents cover-

g the Blue Grass, full Market Reports,
acourate and reliable news from all tke
oil fields, Base Ball and sporting news,
a Siciety and Woman’s Page of great
interest, special articles on every ques-
tion of general interest.

Its Editorial Page is recognized
as the best in the NState.

It now offers a MaP oF KENTUCKY,the
latest and best published, to every sub-
scriber who pays six months in advance,

Itis now giving with its Sunday pa-.
per the beantiful series of STAGE FAVOR-
ITES. issued by the Burr McIntosh Stu-
dio, every one of them worth a dollar.

Now is the timme to Subscribe. $3.0¢
for Six Months.

THE LEXINGTON PUBLISHING CO,
Postoffice Box 356, Lexington, Ky,
W. C. P. Breckinridge, President,
Desha Breckinridge, Manager,
41

LEXINGTON
DEMOCRAT

Is The Only

DALY DEMOGRATIC PAPER

Published in the

BLue Grass ReaioN.

It is especially devoted to the
interestsof the Democratic party
and gives all the news without
fear or favor,
Subscription price $5.00 a year,
or 15 cents a week by carrier.
W. P. WALTON,
Editor and Manager,
LEXINGTON - - Ky

Queen @ Crescent
ROUTE
Excellent Through Service
from Cincinnati to
All Important Southern Cities,

CHAS. W, ZELL, D. P. A, CINCINNATI, O.
W. J. MURPHY, W. C. RINTCARSON,
GEN'L MANAGER, GEN'L PASS'GR AGENT,
CINCINNATI.
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S WINCHESTER REPEATING AiMS 30,
2 1€0 Winchester Avenue, *o¥ .@v:a, Comi

Rols and aigests il Eigds of
tgives instant relief and never
ils to cure, It.':uom to eat all

Digests what you eat.

iood you wan sensitive
stomachs can take it. its use many
thousands of dyspeptics have been
cured after everything else fajled. I$.

prevents formation of gas on the stome-
ach, relieving all distress after eating.
Dieting unnecessary. Pleasant to taks,
It can’t help

but do you good

2repared onl E.O. DeW & Co., Ohl
iy g e A AP A Ve

CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH
PENNYROYAL PILLS

&
s DR S,
o & P

Al reliable. sk
mcﬁ&ws ENGTISH and
Soxes, sealed with blue ribben.
meo other. Refuse dangorous substi
tutions axd Iaitations. Buy of your Druggisy,
or send 4e, In muai. for r..-a.-{‘:'... Teati-
monials and “ Rellef for Ladles,” in lefter,
x re Mall, IO..“M Sold by
OHRICHESTER CEEMIOAL OO.

Madisonm

aare, PHILA, PA.
Meution this paper

mommm“ , 25¢.

mail.
IAPANESE
EPN‘TIPA“O

...%m

W. T. Brooks.
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‘This Will Interest Many.

Te quickly introduce B. B. B. (Bo-
tanic Blood Balm), the famous Sonthers
blood cure, into new homes, we will
send, absolutely free, 10,000 trial treat-
ments. Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B.)
quickly cures o!d ulcers, carbuucles,

imples of offensive eruptions, pauins i

nes or joints, rheumatism, scrofula,
exezema, itching skin and blood humers,
cancer, eating, festering sores, boils,
catarrh, or any blood or skiu trounble.
Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B) heala
every sore or pimple, makes the blood
pure and rich and stops all aches and

. Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B.)

orontjhly tested for thirty years im
hospital and private practice, and has
cured thousands of cases given up aa
hopeless. Sold av drup stores, $1 pex

bottle. For free treatment write
te Blood Balm Co., Atlants, Ga Medi.

cine sent at once, prepaid. Describe
trouble lgd free cal advice given.
tanic Bloed Balm (B. B. B.) gives

vigor and strength to the blood,
the finest Blood Purijer made

tanic Bl Balm (B. B. B.) gives a
healthy Blood supply to the und
sntire system.

<t . l

To Cure A Cold in One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets

ﬂl druggists refund the money if is
ls to cure. E. W. Grow's signature

2e. (335-1yr)

The “Big Four Route”

Is a Railway System
Comprising

s on each box.

2,500 Miles of Superb Roadway

Built and Equipped in the Most
Approved Manner of Modern

The Passenger Train Service of the
«BIG FOUR ROUTE” provides 200

Passenger Trains per day, requiring
for their operation

150 Passenger Locomotives
450 Passenger Cars

25 Parlor Cars
. 20 Dining and Café Cars

In addition to which Sixty Pullman
Sleepers are in Continuous Service
on the «BiG FOUR” and its Through
Car Lines.

WWARREN 1. LYNCH,

Trt Aot

W. P. GEPPE,

Gen, ass. &

Doesn’t your boy write well? Perhaps :

he hasn't good ink.

CARTER’S INK

IS TEE BEST INE. k2
More used than any other. Don't cost

¥you any more than poor ink. Ask forit.
E‘r‘r == T
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